
LITERARY EXAMINER.

ir i. 0. nrmii.
Another head la beckoning on.

Another call it (treat
And glow once more with angel atepa

The path which reachea fleavea.

Onyoaag and gentle friend whose emile
Made brighter eammer hour,

Amid th froete of natamn time
Hu left a with the flowers.

No paling of the cheek of bloom
Forewarned no of decay.

No ehadow from the silent hand.
Fell roand oar aister's way.

The light of her young life wont down
Aaeinke behind the hill

The glory of a netting star
Clear, suddenly, and aUH.

At pure and iweet bar fair brow seemed
Lternal aetheakv:

And Ilk the brook'a low song her voice
a aouaa wntcb conld not die.

And half we deemed she heeded not
The changing of her sphere.

To fire te Hearea a ehlaing one
W ho walked an angel here.

The bleaeiag of her quiet fife 'Fell ea ae like the dew j
And good thought where her footstep

preeeed
Like fairy blossoms grew.

Sweet prompting ante kindest deeds
Were in her very look:

We read her face a one who reeds
A tree and holy book:

The pleasure of a blessed hymn
To which oar hearts coald snore,

The breathing of an inward psalin,
A canticle of lore.

We miss her ia the place of prayer
And by the hearth fire's light;

We pause beeide her door to hear
Once more her sweet "Good night."

There seems a shadow ia the day
Her smile no longer ebeers,

A din nee en the star of night
Like eyee that look through tear.

Alone a a to, ear Father's will
Our thought hath recoaciled;

That He whose lore eaceedeth ours
llath taken horaehisehlld.

Fold her, oh Father! in thine arm
And let her henceforth be

A messenger of love between
Oar hamaa hearts, and thee.

Still let her mild rebaking stand
Betweea and the wrong.

And her dear memory eerre to make
Oar fnilh in goodness strong.

And gnat that she who trembling here
Duttrasted all her powers.

May welcome to her holier borne
The well belored of ears.

Prom Fei'a Mafazln.
M4s)aae Btecmawie.

The position occupied by Madame Re- -

cemier in French Society, and the influence
which she exercised over it, entitle her to
De considered as one of the most remarks- -

We persons of our age. At the same lime.
to those who did not enjoy the happiness of
her acquaintance, the secret of the infla- -

eute 01 wnicn we speak, end to which
there has been nothing equal ia recent
umes, must, unjeet the cause of it be ex
plained, remain in mystery. I have so fre-

quently been asked by ber countrymen and
my own, in what the fascination of Mad- -

ame Recamier consisted how it was that
SB f f I the Iacj ff fmt., ...L IB I

7 ,7 ' anaD8U- -
ty, she soil retained an unquestioned and
unequalled emp.re over men's minds thst
. w BuiP euuie explanation oirr.- - or society, and above all
lueiemaiepartof it, has no slight interest
in the matter.

I

My first impression and my latest con-- 1

viction with regard to Mme. Recamier were I

the same; they famished me with one in-- 1

variable answer to all the questions I have
been asked about her. It was the atmos--
phere of benignity which seemed to exhale
like a delicate perfume from her whole per-- 1

son, that prolonged the fascination of herl
beauty. It was her heart rather than her
head, that inspired her with the faculty of
animating, guiding, harmonizing, the socie- -

ty over which she presided, with a quiet I

genius,
by

by the
ber talents or acquirements. She seldom
said much; and it was only on an attentive I

study that one perceived how much of the!

on

across

all

the

It is therefore, the sermon often
over grave of beauty that it

is transient ana proDame would I

fain into fair and ears.
"'

who see that most obvious
and of upon whom
sight does not some serious reflections,

far beyond words. Nei-- I

are we at all inclined to assert the
well-wor- n so often told tv the

most be, its often its I

alave. It the and most in- -

for is its ze. I

attained without and
without It is, then, not

or s gift
that any can be
ness (unknown,

anr will sneak

ana tin sweet inauences on social Jue; I

point the heartless, and I

whose
own memory, her torment, and
then to Mme. Recamier, old and blind. I

with such
such and I

few indeed the young and!
can i

Such hers, we say,
He

fair
you it! He, too,

tie, kind, and loving, cnxioua to please,
and fearful to o (Tend. I f yon cue. Christian
women, you are meek aril lowly of heart,
full of pity and charity, of good-wil- l mani--

fcsted in kindly and benevolent
works. Let these be added
leauty, and see, in the example before us,
how enduring its empire!

is true that Mine. Kecamier was silt
ed with a corporeal grace, which not to
be acquired, and which admirably second-
ed giaca of toul that inspired her love
ly person. This was sinking the list.
Even bowed by age, movifcg
about with uncertain step and gait of
the blind, this did cot foroake her. . Imre
was a gentleness and suavity in all ! her
movements that excited admiration, even
in the midst of the pity she excited.
It is probable uut the aba made
on me was stronger and more beautilut

age ano darkness, than it would have
been ha1 I aeon her in pride of her
beauty and the triumphs of her charms.
It is certain that those who had known her
in th plenitude of her power uever forsook
her, ami that the attachments she inspired
ended orJy life.

At the time that I became a resident in
Parts. I beard that Mme. Recamier tad
ceased to receive strangers. Her sight, af--

terwarda completely was al
ready dimmed; her was extremely
delicate, and, as the afterwards told me
with her gentle smile, she did not care to
have come only once
beautiful Mme. Recamier. I had, there.
fore, not the sccsllest hope of seeing a per-

son concerning whom I felt so much curl
osity and interest, and it was with equal
surprise and pleasure that I accepted the
kind permission of ber niece, Dame, ue--

norniant, to accompany her one evening to
the Abbaye aux Bois. rrom that time 1

became as frequent a visitor as all the ob
stacles by great distance,
weather, and occupation, would allow me

For a long before ber death (says
Mme. Lenormant) had ceased to make
visits, but her salon was open every day
before and after dinner. Before dinner
(from three to six) was particularly devoted
to M. de Obateaubnand. bvery day, wrJv
out fail, he came at three, and did not go
till six. During the last two years, his

vakt it chambre and another servant
brought him into the in his arm
chair.

M. de Chateaubriand hud entirely lost
the use of his legs. When I first saw him
his very elegant bead wore no sppeaiance
of illness; he was a singularly hand-

some old man, but it was evident that he
suffered morally as as physically from
an lnlirmity which exhibited him in so

a state. Even then, M. de (ha
teaubriand spoke liule, and often
to take little part in the He
spoke to me occasionally of England; and
in a foreboding tone. He did not like the
reform-bil- l; he augured no good from free

agitation, and seemed to fear that we
were 0Q a Considering the state
of his and spirit., and the nature o
his political opinions, this was to be expect
ed. Mis appearance ana manner were
those of the most porfect breeding and cour
tesy. M. de Chateaubriand was the prin
cipsl in the group which formed it
ba! r r f.vA PfariliAV . mrwl I li A svfraiASmil .

ivujiu a it. vaiuici uuvt iiia J cli
of the respect and attention. Toere
was something imposing in his silence and
in uu high-b-r air, which well fated hiai
ror the place he filled

Those (says Mme. who
have seen them during the Ian two years,
wbo fcave Ktn Mrnc Kecamier, blind, but

the sweetness and brilliancy of
her eyes, surrounding the illustrious friend
whose age had his memory,
with cares so deLcalc, so tender, so watcli- -

ful; have seen her joy when helped
him to snatch a momentary distraction from
th conversation which passed around him.
by leading it to subjects connected with
wat remoter past which still lingered in his
memory those persons will never forget
the scene; for they could not help being
deeply affected with pity and at the
"gat of that noLIe beauty, brilliancy and

"no lorgot tier own in the en
deavor to lighten his.

Mme. Lenormant. is right in saying that

on her, and ahe fancied that she had neglec
ted some act of courtesy, she said, with her
sweet smiie, ana as u excustag nerseii,
"Jl est sttiKmmode detre aveugle. As
if the chief value of sight was the power it
gives 01 ministering the pleasure of oth
ersi

Next on the list those who daily as
Muabled about Mme. Recamier, was the
venerable and amiable Ballanche that in

He realized all one s conception of the
simplicity, and benevolence of a

philosopher. Nothing could be

than his manner. Even his ugliness had
something singularly attractive. He inspired
low, confidence, and respect, in a degree
raj0 inoeea wnen unuea.

Whilst he was engaged in the compos!
tion of Ami gone, (says another of il

seuce naa uua ms sorrows 10 Bleep; wno,
fter being soul of his most elevated

delicate inspirations, became in later
years the providence of every moment of
his life, down to that final one. when she
came to take her by the death-be-d of
the laithlul mend she so deeply lamented.
' M. Ampere quotes the following passage

irom a utter oi caiiuicne to jime. xte.
camier.

Yes, you are the Antigone of my dreams;
ber destiny is not like yours, but the tie--

ted souL the generous heart, the genius of

reaisuess power, tne secret o! which was oenaing Denes m me weignt oi age,
with herself. Mme. Recamier was no d sheltered with such tender-mean-s

a talker, nor was I ever struck ness by sacred friendship of a woman

charm and value of the conversation was it u impossible to forget tins touching scene,
due to ber gentle influence, never asserted How distinctly is she now before me, as
yet always felt. It would be a mistake, "he seised my hand, one of my latest
nay, a disparagement, to imagine that she visits to the Abbaye sux Bois, and mid
attracted round her such a circle of distin- - rapidly in her sweet low voice, "Do not
guished men by the brilliancy of her con- - speak to him; talk him!" At that
venation. It was the ineffable charm of time he had sunk into almost unbroken ti-

the sweetest rod kindliest of tempers; the lence, but she never gave up the cba ice
strongest desire to give pleasure, to avert that conversation might afford him a mo-pai-n,

to avoid offence, to render her society mentary amusement,
agreeable and soothing to its members, It ' of Mme. Recamier's

, to enable everybody to present himself in unselfish nature, that after the operation for
most favorable light; it was the suavi- - cataract had proved unsuccessful, and she

ty, the refined humanity of her nature, that had to resign herself to darkness,
gave grace to all her acts and gestures; ,he remarked that an infirmity which was
that rendered her beauty irresistible in inconvenient only to herself was one
youth, and the charm of her manner scarce-- which she could the most easily submit to.
ly leaspowerful in age. I remember on one occasion when I called
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very men whose whole life belies it, that comparable friend, who the moment
beauty ia of no value. Beauty, like any he beheld her devoted his life to her. No-oth- er

power, is one of the great gifts of body who knew M. Ballanche can forget
God, who has so constituted man that ha him or can remember any one like
is, and ever subject,

is highest the
toxicating of all powers, it at

and

nith when reason is yet nnrire: it is!more engaging, nothing more venerable
toil or sacrifice, held

responsibility. by
decrying depreciating so mighty

good done. Ihe conscious.
of her triumphs, perhaps,

to but herself.) louder to
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the possessor of beauty, than any attempts lustrioua group of devoted friends, M. J. .
of ours depreciate their value. Ampere, in bis Memoire of M. Ballanche,)

- But what may perhaps be done, at least poetry appeared turn under an enchant-wher- e

beauty is combined with tolerable tng 'orra hecame acquainted with her,
understanding, is to its vocation, he said, that the charm of her pre- -

to
to withered, spiteful

coquette, beauty survives only in her I

and to own I

surrounded respectful admiration, I

anecuonate almost enthusiastic
devotion, as of
uruuani command.

then as would fair
creatures, is the sceptre 'which who
made you has placed withiayour reach,
Would obtain has taught!
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ywi um means rinu oy the law of your aevotermess, are the leatures or jpur char-
woman nature, which He has written on cter. I was only beginning Antigcmt

Jour hearts; secondly, by that other divine when you appeared to me at Lyons, and
- .J Wtic--

k
k glTen yo io wwd onrf ow how'Iarge a share .you

"Ye are, yoa are troe-bor- a women, gen-- have in the portrait of that noble woman!

Antiquity ia far from having furnished me
alljthe materials for it; the. tdtial .was re-

vealed to me by you. I shall explain all
these things one day; I choose the world to
know that so perfect a creature : was not
created by me.

And again, at a later age, he says:
If my naa'ie survived me. which appears

more and more probable, I shall be r ailed
the philosopher of tho Abbye aux Bois,

a a a a SI t 1ana my phoiosopny w u oe ccmsiaeiea as
inspired by you. Rumeinber that it vas
only through Eurydice that Orpheus lad
any true mission to h.s brother meu; ana
remember, loo, that Eurydice waa a mar
vellous vision. The dedication of the Pal--

igeiutk will explain all this to posterity.
This thought is one of my joys. I beliove
that I am now entering on the last stage i f

my life; this Btage may be prolonged lor
some time, but I know well what what is
at the end of it. I shall fall anleerj in the
bosom of a great hope, and full of confi
dence in the thought that your memory and
mine will live the same life.

I have been the more desiioua to enlarge
on this part of Mme. Recamier s life, be
cause it illustrates what 1 have so ollen re
marked, the incomparable tenderness and
constancy of the French in Friendship.
How the vulgar notion of the instability of
French friendship arose, I cannot guess.
Nobody can have lived among them with
out seeing instances of devoiedness to which
we can offer no parallel. If it be tliought
thst I am exaggerating, let anybody Bhow
me here in England an example of a wo-

man who has neither youth nor beauty,
fortune, nor what is called connection, hv
ing in a most remote and inconvenient spot,
and going nowhere, whose modest talon
is the daily resort of five or six among the
most eminent men in the country, and the
frequent resoit of a great number of distin
guished men and women.

And Mme. Recamier, however supreme
was far from being alone in this respect.
1 could mention other houses in Paris whore
a faithful band assembled, with nearly equal

punctuality around the friend ot many
years. Were it permitted to rpeik of ono's
self, my own experience would suffice to
prove the steadiness, warmth, aod devoted
ness of French friendship; but 1 shall have
another example of it to cite among the
friends of Mme. Recamier.

In the month of June, 1S47, M. Bal
lanehe, whose health was very infirm, wis
attacked with inflammation of the lunus.
During the eight days his illness lasted, liii
sweetness and serenity never abandoned
him for an instant, and at last he experi-
enced the great joy of seeing her who wis
the life of his heart take her seat, suffering
and blind, by his bedside, which she did
not quit, till, with the calmness ot a sage
and the resienauon of a saint, he fell asleep,
as he had said, " in the bosom of a gieat
hope.

I shall never forget the sort of conster-
nation, mingled with sorrow which this
death caused. Everybody felt regret for io
pure and excellent a man, but yet more of
grief and pity for Mme. Recamier, whore
loss w as felt to be over whelming and en
tirely irreparable. I had happened to heiir
that M. Ampere, whom I knew to have
been for some lime suffering from the effects
of his dangerous ulnoae m Lflyp t, was go
ing to recruit his shattered health in the
Pyrenees. He was to accompany M

Cousin, and the day of their departure was
fixed, i wo or three days attar the death
of M. Ballanche I went to the Abbaye
aux bois to inquire for Mme. Kecamier
M. Ampere, who had instantly taken, a& far
an it was jKJssible, the place of his venerabl
and lamented fiieuJ, came out to speak to
me. Alier talking of her and her unut
terable loss, I said, "And you? You will
be obliged to give up your journey."'
"Ok," said he, '' n'y yensai flut."
The demands and perils of his own health
were utterly forgotten. M. Ampwe has,
am sure, totally forgotten our conversation,
but I do not forget the effect it produced ot
me.

I sliould gladly digress a little to quote
the beautiful speech which M. de Tocque-vill- e,

in the name of the Academie, pro-
nounced over the grave of M. Ballanche;
or the eloquent address to the departed of
his fellow-townsma- M. de la Frade.
A few wordj of the latter I cannot bear to
omit:

There was in your mind, io its serenity,
lis charming simplicity, its tenderness,
something more than is found in the wisest
and the bet. l our virtue was of a divine
nature; it was at once a prolonged inno
cence and an acquired wisdom. In you,
learned old age had retained the purity and
the candor which in others does not out-liv- e

infuncy. Serene and radiant as your
soul mey now be in the mansion of peace
we can hardly conceive of it as more lov
ing and more pure than we beheld it on
this earth of impurity and strife.

buch was the friend who Was taken from
Mme. Recamier, when a?e and infirmity
had made him most necessary to her. No
wonder that she never recovered from the
hock. The last interview I had with her

has lelt on rcy mind a picture which no
length of years will efface. The servant
who came to the door told me he did not
think Mme. Recamier could Bee me; she
had one of her attacks in the throat, and
had completely lost her voice but he
would inquire. I said, I did not expect to
be received; I wanted to know how she
was. He returned, saying Mme. Recamier
wished to see me. It was early before
three-- and she was alone, bbe was sit
ting with her hands folded on her lap, and
her feet resting on the ledge of a low chair
before her, in an attitude of utter though
tranquil memory. On that chair I seated
myself, and, taking her hand, kissed it.
She attempted to speak, but could not, and
I entreated her not to try, and offered to go.
She held my hand fast, and as often as I
proposed to go, fearing to fatigue her, she
pressed it; and so we sat; she. blind and
speechless, I at her feet, hardly able to keep

. r . . ..
rrom tears, uut saying, irom time to time.
something, which she answered by a pres-
sure of the hand. While we were setting
ihua, the door was thrown open, and with
the asual announcement, "M. le VtconUe,'
M. de Chateaubriand was brought in, in his
chair, and deposited by her side; and thus 1

left the illustrious couple, struck to the soul
with this scene from the close of two of the
most brilliant of lives. Here were grace
and beauty, genius and lame, high birth
and honors, all that men love, admire, or
covet and to what were they reduced? Of
all that Heaven had so lavishly bestowed,
what remained? what bad the least value
for them, save thosu humane and pious af
fections, which alone survive the loss of
every external advantage? .

M. Ballanche died in June, 1S17; M.
de Chateaubriand in July, 1848; and the
sweet women who bad been at once the it
object, and the bond of their friendship, on
the 11th of May, 1849. The immediate
cause of her death was cholera; but a.Hic-tio- n,

A

especially frooa the moment she per- -

cuived the injury done by time to the great
faculties of M. do Chateaubriand, had al

ready undermined her health, and opened
the ,way to the destroyer ,. J5 he died at the
louije of her beloved niece, rejoicing in the
n the intervals of her terrible agonies, that

she was permitted to die surrounded by her
amily:

There can hardly be a greater proof oi
the preoccupation of all minds in Paris,
than the small attention this event excited;
an event which fas a man distinguished in
politics as well as in letters, and not one of
her friends, remarked to me,) would, in
ess stormy times, have formed . the sole

subject
.

of conversation. ' But.. the memory
a

or this gracious woman tt ill outlive uiose
of a hundred noisy tiibum and ambitious
schemers. v

To be beloved (says Madame de Haul
fetiille in her affectionate lament) was the
history of Madame Recimier. , Beloved
by all in her youth, for astonishing beauty
beloved for her gentleness, her inexhausti
ble kiudness, for the charm ot a character
which was reflected in her sweet face; be
loved for the tender and sympathizing friend
ship which she awarded with an exquisite
tact and discrimination of heart; beloved
by young and old, small aod great; by wo-

men; even women, so fastidious where other
women are concerned beloved always snd
bv all from her cradle to her grave such

r . r
was the lot. such will be the renown, oi
this charming woman! What other glory
is so enviable?

Mme. Recamier had u quality which,
perbapa, more even than ber winning kind
ness, attracted and attachod me.n to her.-"El- U

etoit le genie de la confianu," said

one of the noblest and moHt eminent of her
living countrymen. All who were admit
led to her intimacy hastened to her with
their joys and their sorrows, their projects
and ideas: certain not only ol secrecy ana
discretion, but of the warmest and readiest
sympathy. If a man had the ebanche of a
book, a srjeech. a picture, an enterprise in
his head, it was to her that he unfolded his
hrlf formed plan, sure of an attenUve snd
sympathizing listener. This is ooe of the
peculiar functions of women. It is incal
culable what comfort and encouragement
a kind and wise woman may give to timid
merit, what support to uncertain virtue
what wiogs to noble aspirations.

I cannot conclude this long outpouring
b r

ot recollections without some mention oi
another Frenchwoman, the sublime type of
a wholly different nature, with whom Mme
Recamier was brought into contact near the
close of her life. It was, I think, in the
summer of 1845 that Mme. Recamier visit
ed her niece, then staying at Belleue,
where M. Guizota family bad a house.
There she saw his most noble, venerable.
and saintly mother, whose commanding in
uli;ric. ferTnt nletv. and devotion to
her son and his familv. evidently left a
.trrne-- imnrMsion nr. hpr mfnrf. Kh kriAW

that 1 enjoyed the wngular happiness (one
r,f iK nMiMinrmf nf frnni.t J,.- -

tercourse with a familv. the lea.t distinc- -

tion of which was the station and nower of
it: and she never failed to ask me with pe--

culiar interest for Madame Guizot. I nev-e- r

think of the meeting of these two re-

markable women without intense interest.
How different their youth! how widely sev
ered their paths through life! With what
feelings did the once adored beauty, the
darling of society, contemplate the saintly
and heroic widow who, at twenty. an, when
the husband of her youth had fallen on the
revolutionarv scaffold, cut off her. long and
beauiiful hair, and put on the small close
cap which she never laid aside, sought ref--

nge with her two boys iu Geneva, and, to
tne nour 01 ner ueath, uvea aevoteu to liod
and her children!

But the same path is not marked out for
all. Mme. Recamier's was one of diffusive
benevolence, and she walked in it faithfullv
to the end. She was not called to the ex.,r 1 ...... , . .
rrcisvoi luaieriini anecuoa ana maternal

.J rrl 1 II fuuues. inetenuemessaiia neroiamoi ner
nature lound a vent in universal kindness
and devoted friendship.

It was at the same time and place that
M. de Chateaubriand and Mine. Guizot
met for the first and only time in their lives.
He called upon the venerable lady, for
whom he always afterwards expressed the
greatest admiration and reverence. What

singular meeting! Like that of two
manners shipwrecked by the

I M . .
same storm,

.
whom late has led, alter long wander ne.w 'to the same resting-plac- e.

Prom Burnti'.rhiliUtBCltliea.
Nerwealaa tktag.

The stately pine of Norway,
Tree of the mountain land.

Firm rooted on the wind-swe- pt height,
How proudly does it stand !

The snows and rushing tempests come,
And the foaming torrents shine.

And the dim mist gather round the home
Ul A'urwsy's stalely pine

Tim tree that braves a thousand storms,
Old Norasy's stately pine!

We envy not the roses
Of the climee where summer relvns.

Nor thecheenut woods that greenly ware
v in oisiani souinern plains.

We envy not the orange bowers.
Nor the purple clustering vine:

For the tree of the changeless leaf la ours,
Uld Norway's stately pine;

The tree that bravea a thousand storms,
Old Norway's statoly pine.

How many a strange wild legend
Round the peasant's hearth la told,

When all is bright and warm within,
As the wlnde without are cold.

And in the wood fire's cheerful raye
Young eyes of gladnsss shine;

What is It feeds that evening blaze T

'Tin Norway's stately pine:
The tree tbat braves a thousand storms,

Old Norway's stately pine.

Upon the wave-rocke-d ocean
That girts our native shore,

Boldly, in his adventurous toil,
The fisher plies his ear.

Wanderer, what la It forme the hark,
That bounding bark of thineT

'Tis the ancient tree of the forest dark,
Old Norway's stately pine;

The tree that bravea a thousand storms,
Old Norway's stalely pine.

The winds make solemn music,
Like the restlesa sea'e wild moan.

As they linger 'mid Its leaves awhile,
With a soft and trembling tone.

With a power tbat whispering sound
Thrills-thie-g-

h

the heert-siaepaar- T

ForweloveoldNorwey'.mountajnround,
And we love her otatelv nine!

The tree that brave, a thousand storms.
Old Norwav'e sUtelv nine. a, l. .

Worcester, Enr)
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tne tnat was in a tewaxe, moments to de--. . .ae mi a S

prive him oi lile, and lelt iU keen edge, he
said, smiling, "this is a sharp medicine, but

will cure all diseases. Indeed the man-- 1

ner in which the brave English Noblemen
. .art s a i Iana viergr or me oiaen um, went to

A a f K Atian asrliAM al aw ska bj. aa hma. aTL. !,' l
iiiuBirnuve oi me spirit l wouia rucommend. I

Fortitude.', manliness., cheerfuliMaa. . with I

modesty and humility, dressed them, even

on the scaffold, in robes of eternal honor.

And surely he who takes an instrument id

bis hand, which is not to slay him, but with

ok:i. m work out tne rauieiwuivu sv
perfection of every virtue in him, shoo d

take it with resolution and courage ; ahould

"with this sore pein or bitter sorrow,sav. . . . , 1 r A and
is a good and uouie worn, iwi

well snd nobly will I strive to do it. 1 wdl

not blench nor fly from what my Father

above has appointed me. I will not crown
r 1.: - ,:,k nni'slna In

my senses ana iacuiu mu r
eacspe it. I will not forsake the post of

trial...and peril." Do you
. I

remember
ft JaaL

that
noble boy who stooa on trie miming uc

t th battle of Nile? Many voices around

said, "come' down! come away!" But

the confiding child said, "lamer, snau i
come?" Alas! that father's voice aa hush-e- d

in death; and hi child kept his post till
h sunk in .the whelming Same. Ub! no

ble child! thou teachest us firmly to stand in

our lot, till the great woid of providence
Lids flv. bids siut!us or us

. . ...
But while 1 speak, thus, tnins; me nui

.. .i r ...it.mannairjia io tne eevcriiT ui ujom a
1 know what human nerves and

sinews and feelings are. VV hen the sharp
sword enters the very bosom, the iron enteis
the verr soul I see what must follow.
aee the UDlifted hands, the writhed brow.
the wnlten agony in the eye. eui uoa
mercy, which "tempers the blast to the
shorn lamb," does not surfer these to be

the ordinary and peimanem forms of afflic

tion. No. thousiltest down in thy stu
chamber, and sad memories come there, or

it may be, strange trials gather under thy
brooding thought. Thou art to die; or thy
friend must die; or worse still, thy friend U

faithless. Or thou eayest that coming life

is dark and desolate. And now as thou
sitlest there, I will rpeak to thee; and 1

gay though sighs will burst from thy
almost broken heart, yet when they come
back in echoes from the silent walls, let
them teach thee. Let them tell thee that
God wills net thy destruction, thy suffering
for its own take wills thee not cannot
will thee, any evil; how could that thought
come from tee bosom of infinite love! No,

let thy sorrows tell thee, that God wills thy
repentance, thy virtue, thy happiness, thy
nreDaration for infinite happiness! Let that
thought spread holy light through thy dark
ened chamber. That which is against thee,
is not as that which is lor thee. Calamity
a dark speck in thy sky, seemeth to be
against thee: but God's goodness, the al
embracing light and power of the universe,
forever lives, and shines around thee and
for thee.

Evil and good, before him stand
Their mission to perform."

The angel of gladness is there; but the
angel of affliction is there too and both

e for good. May the angel of gladnes
llt US 83 fln as IS good for Us! I pra

r' But that angel of affliction! what
shall we say to it? Shall we not say
"come thou t30, when our Father willeth
come thou, when need is with eaddened

row and pitying eye. come; and take us on
thy wings, and bear us up to hope, to hap
piness, to heaven to that presence where
is fullness of joys to that right hand, where
are pleasures lor evermore!

there is one lurtner tiiougnt wnicn I
must not tail to suDmit to you, on mis sur

J". m 4 leave 11. ine greatness oi
wu uum6s, jwiuw a uipiuciii
greamess in uio ena 10 De gaiiwa. vv cen
1 see wnat men aro sunenng arounu me, 1

cannot neip isenng mat 11 was meant not
oni7. ul uwy snouia oe iar Dtuer tnsn
"7 ax oeir man tney oiten uunK

" "5 kJD """ uigueiuu
brighter before us, before we can look
through this dark cloud of human calami- -

'7- - The struggle, the wound?, die carnage
an1 desolation of a battle, would overwhelm

wth horror, if it were not fought forr,l, r. ...,.m fi,. . .... :r.1 1 I" ,u,a"- -

Imm re)VM aik Ias xiilnknM . -r ,u",i0"uu',c,0,lu "1B Fu"lJ "
"ur wmea 110m uruiai wrong. 00 is trie
battle of this life, a bewildering maze of
misery a aespair, mi we see the htga
P"e that is set before it. You would not
wn vour 8011 to travel through a barren
and desolate wilderness, or to make a long
ana teaious voyage to an unhealthy clime,

I DUl ,0 some great, ooject: ssy, to make a
fortune thereby. And any way, it seems to
your parental affection, a strange and al- -

I I I t 1 I Imost cruei pioceeain. xor would the
I merciful Father of life, have sent his earth
ly children to struggle through all the sor- -

rows, the pains and perils of this world,
nut to attain to ne grandeur or a moral
rarfnna urt(h till Kan at U - I
,V,,UMV' uciiuuraiice.
ISo

remov.for sn ena, 101 ntgn endjior an end high- -

er than we think for. Troubles, disap--
, rt. .. I

potntmenus aiuicuons, sorrows, press us on
euerv , thnl vim maw Tmm nn..J .. Ij -- pwa.u, up- -

" "t"--y m
thus rising upward, you shall find the.very
names that you give to calamity, rraduallv
.,1 r- - . , V . 'I

f: t 7 T andrr - a , Iin us iuii uieaiiing, ooes not oeionir to a
good mind. Misery shall pass into suffer.
nif, mm muruug iuiu uiiKTipune, ana dis
cipline into virtue, and virtue into heaven
Ho let it pass with you. Bend now Dati.
ently and meekly, in tbat lowly "worship
of sorrow,' till in God's time, it become
the worship. of loy- of niorortmnKIi i . ,
h.gherjoy that world where there shall
be no more sorrow nor pain nor cryin-g-
where all tears shall be wiped fiom ronr

coumenance, stall grow brighter bv
rmriniA ItK .11 .

W, ' "
Have man Father There

.mi tmm 1SI 1

.6a. . . . .ucr we are ueaoi
don't know " was the answer. In

bw. mournful trme.
Seems. continnml h I l.j I

.aV wv ia s, iinu
been alive very, very short Ume. I have
lived. : . and clone and
I feel sorry go into and tU
inenesa l)r vna thmt I cK.11?1 I

7 7 L? ""Then vr, iMv a

Ji' but
h a bitterness in her ac

cent.
"I thmk m.rf ...
An(1 for .T,TK;7 renlw.

'

7rl .T. - t
at ih.fal ty

heap of garments, crouched down

There was a ;Un. .n.i ,ul k- - . t
eu painiuuy. At last fie said

"Uur Father who art in waa

"Our Father? a ,fihiMri,
heaven. Have we

there some
verse this viult. . .
WD1CH we are floating. Ia th;.

!a J f st? mm.

Sbe lifted up her face-s-hook her head
iwrowlully, said

Ann't .
"

.- ..- - -

,nM ir th.-- a father, saia me

dot "How clad I should be to go to him!"

"(iO tO BOIU DUO luvu. - i

"Ah, Clarioda! Iiow glad we ahould be

to go to him?"... . A .ank biian into
She noddea assent,

former position. '

"I think, said tne roy.
ong pause, "if I were but tux I hId
Ind him I should be very gt

And I would be almost glad to let you.

she replied in a lv voice, ber

sank down again; and hidden by the clothes,

tears, still and silent as sou summer i-- m.

literally pouted from eyes. j.
Annthar nause! ' '

Clatinda, what axe you thinking about

all die time you ar at churchl
. i ...74 .h. in laiunir'I do not B.BUW, earn " "j"" i o

her head anything nothing. I used to

kinf when I was a child: and amuse

myself as well i I could, and now I tkutk
ahnnt .that is all difference.

W.M that is iuat what I do. It Is very

strange that we have neither d us thought

more about it. 10 you ew soy
' whisoered be, uiyjtenouaJy.

--Some people do, every night and moin- -

imr"O - I . - ..rt"I never waa taugnt any prnyera,
by Nurse, when l was
thimr I used to say, "Pray. Cod, bless...
Papa and Mamma, and maae nan 5

. t l I r. 'a . cr ...L 1 Ar 4 K . nur4rvlieu u uu wueu i kiO . . i i I I
and had CO one to Dta me
Brother, if there be a God!"

rhildieu." said man,

softly opening door, "how are you both

and what was that vou said lait, my pret

tv ladv. Cliriuda? If there be? To be

sure there is. Have 1 not shown bim you

io tfie flowers? My children, comfort your
nnnr hoar!. Tltsre is a God a father to

the fatherless, a
"Then he shall be my God,' faltered the

boy. .
And will he raise the dead?

'We shall not all sleep, we shall all

be changed, in twinkling of an eye, at
lor the trumpet souna; iul wrote in order to write. A:-sn- d

dead raided; and this cor-- 1 un 1 seized the pen urnh-- r snoihex

ruption thall put on and this
mortal replied the old man

"But wherefore, now, my children? Sure-

ly, this is not first time you have asked
of yourselves these things? I

"jNay, said the Doy, "you Know, ur, 1

how it is with us. We are too poor, ignor--

ant, being wandering about
on this earth coming, we know not from
whence going, we know not whither.

are poor, desolate orphan childreu.
We content to wander together, but l

we both believe that must part. j

And she would know what will become of j

me when I am dead; and 1 know I

l . - : 1 1 u r i... 1

wdbi wnivctuuivui uci wucu, iih pwi
little withered leaf, is left to be blown I

about world. If be a father to I

the fatherless, why have we never been told
of him?" I

wuuiu uvo uetm iicu tuuiiwi,
said girl. I

"1 shoum have aakea mm a 1

many things, if I thought be would have I

heaid me.
"Ask, theui, for he will hear you."

And grant my prayers?" said she,
u.uiiifinrlv

,.0r do better." said man
uilderstand you." said she, sinking

down again.
..What I would is iu life," repeated

w herself: "poor, unhappy boy! and
wiu he nol Detler riln father' No.

n wiu not uk Aoi but 1 will aA Him
l() i(y when hJ uke9 h;m to himse,ft

to take the poor little Claranda home
tuo.

The good and simple old re
sumed his favorite subject. He talked of I

creation, and its beauties, and its excellen- -Lu ,V k ,.rJr,k. .k
I ""5 ." ,V"J" UJCU''
corwDhne the hearts ol these vounir inniiir.J 'Ur- - ) h. M,Li k;. i;..u Ki.. ir

Bible, and be read of life and I

and the touching words of the tender and
pityini; Lord Jesus; and he laid these two
trembling children at their Savior's feet.

rreJHka Breaaer.

BT SUIT HOW ITT.

herself, FreJrika Bremer says:
. "If it should so happen as regards

me, one should wish to cast a kind
glance behind the curtain which conceals

eomewhat uneventful life, he m A.
cover thai I was born on the banks of the
Aura,
.1

a river...which flows through
.

Abo, and
mat several or th mrhU nH

ed, with my family, from my native coun--
try of Finland. Of this part of lUf Alter. I

m
have only retained one single

. memory
.

memory is a word, a mighty name,
winch, in the denths of Paganism, was
pronounced by the Finnish peoplT withFr A .j ..it" auii mj pronounced in I
lhrse da9- - aIthu5h Perfected by Christian,
ty. I still fancy that 1 often bear
word spoken aloud over the trembling earth

thunder of Thor, or by gentle
winds which bring to it refreshment ami
consolation. word is. JumaU th
Finnish name for God. both in Pagan and
Christian times.

. IIf any one kmdly follows me from Fin--
and into Sweden where my father our - 1

chased an esute hm lit U k:. -- I
; t7i.i i ,r ""T.

to
icmeniary cnaoa, and the

Twara' 'restmg.
i'"""" miiy, wnica every autumn
removed in their covered carriage, from
,uc" in tne country to their house ii

S j rm K UllsiAAmnJ BJHB.K,, n rroni K ' - ... ...
,h. . lo
j"C77' T"HW.,.,,WW. UJer? ""eyoung,0 mHV piayea on the I

if n . nn... - u.(,.. "imiiu-- l
coniess, I always regarded

m?" .M "ine."
Casting a glance into family circle

it wonl.l ?-- S ,k.. .k 1 5 .
evening in lhe 8reat.Vu,drawing-roo-

'of their
nouse,
.. read aloud; that

all this is not ordsined in vain, nor in men of the university even god-reckle-
ss

indifference to what we suffer, but fathers. At the of lhree,I was

biHa.

in

eyes where beaminn of hven :J".' J "'oienim to

iinini cnrtir ta 1 r awe .-- .j 1 1 i.

torn.
K- -

.Tt.- - I

"1

"It r 1

now
to

r.Mn

Is one
vast

l

and
Vnn

were

Dim.'

her

snd

ber

the

my old ume

Firi.
aueet

Mv the old
the

to

but
the

the

two

now we

she
the

the

old

ask
g)ie

and

man now

i...i

Of

l...

by the the

aft,
--r..

,
v",1"

the

"7 arxl U,e

age

10s

she endeavored to e3C8pe iu The air was

jard voices from the east,
the west; from plant and animal;

and desnairinw hnm.nii.
" boauty, its love,

buried beneath a. .chill : icovering ice. seemed dark I

nj t . . J i kmm i jo r
t-- n - ' ?even as r

or, ratfier, tU ji
There is.:.mencement, ia cur;

ther it i
divine principle, mtitl
ness; and from thui utuoa il 1

ness of fixe and leta- -

I believe that something t,
place in every hncaan br

deeper hie; and aoa:'
place in her who ifrites t

Looking at her a few t
be seen that a grout char-- -)

in her-- Her eyes itve I0C5 L
uiisuf joy: sne ia
has arisen from the grave to 1
VV bal has caused this change? .

splendid youthful dieamsbeen acc
ed? Is a heioice? Haashe become
nous in beauty, 01 unown? No; cothic
this kind. The illta ons of youth are pasL
me m youm in over. And yet
is again young; for there ia freedom inV
ilepth of her soul, and "let there be li
has been spoken aDove iu dark chaor
the libt has pent bated the darkness,
illumined the nigi whilst, wua Let
fixed upon that light, she has sxclai)
with teats of Death, where ii
sting? Grave, where u thy victor,?'

iuauy giata nut t wen nas Deen Of Ved to receive those whom she tenderly "1
many fug has been felt since then; btV
l,n heart throba invfullv nA th. iTv. I

the last trump; snau 1 leenngs 1

the shall be wards,

We
were

would

there

gTeat

the

iLn

that,
any

inis

this

That

and

wa

n"7t

,

were my

Bcoauu

joy,

Is over. Yes, it is over; but not the fruit
which it has borne; for there are ceitaia
flowers which fiist unfold in the daikne-- 0

ia it also in tho n.iduight hours of neat
suffering; the huiuau soul optu iteii u
the light of the eternal stars.

"It it be desired to bear anything cf air
wriungs, it may b sa.d that they beria u

I ihe eighth year of my age, wheu 1 spuetxo- -

I phized the moon in French verses, aid ihat
I during the greater part of my vou:h 1 cot
I tinued to write in the same sublime s rait
1 1 wrote under the impuUe of re.-tl-es youi

I motive, and wrote iht which I had read.

j "At the preseu; time, when 1 sutd wi
1 the verge of the autumn of my lite, 1 aull
I see the same obierj which surrounded n

in the early days of my spring, and I sm
happy as still to poteens, out of many dea:

lones, a beloved toiker and sister.
mountains which surround our d weli.n.
sod upon which Gustavus Adolphua a:n
bled' his troops biibre he went as a dti.t.

lerCT to Germany, appear la at tot le

beautilul than they were in the dav$ w ut
childkood; they hive increased in it tr rest.
for I am now beuer acquainted with ihei;

grasses snd their tic were.
c u 1rreunaa oieir.ers worxs are ire

Neiehbors; The Home; The H. Ftm U.
Srrife and Peace; The President's lteh

Iter; Nina; The Diary; Iu Delecarlia; B.oto
era snd Sisters; The Midnight Sun; tot-- a

lerwiia smsuicr tales, noa a coc.aei ji
number of tracts anj papers, published a
various uines in trw Swedish journal. Al.
these works 1 have, with the aaaiunce 01'

my husband, trans, a ted.

Te " Vaf Aaseetra."
Oa, bravely on, yoaag pioaeer:

With God be aft afraid !

W iU ia the aaia and atresjtb of G4
spirit's tienchant klau!

Cat dew at ap th ebapparal
Of error and of sin,

A mi lei theaoosday light ef tialh
righteoatnee shine in!

The oieon-lre- e still staa th u
Is leas lag at its foot

Take ap awing high the shiutag tel,
A ad Mile it I in root!

How 'tis, the waodpecker
He told a U sg (:

Now let the weeticatter come on.
And lay the apes low !

If day refa I tema, aad year
Their wisdom dare not tell.

Tfcea let the jomg man speak the trail.
The old man k lows lo well.

Bat met k eras joia with manliites,
ad rui fa in ha ad .

thai ale ae
Which God halh bleeaed :! oUsd

Be and fear!;, bat be calm.
B bam ble ee be stroug

Far. oh, it ia a iiat wvrk
To fight with sla and wrong!

Be patient God hatk wailed lsg
Kr faithless, fiaufal man

And man aaast w ail for God, sad Mill
Work eat hi Holy plas!

Then for the right, brave pioneer.
Make atraight a fthway tiro!

Pro all thing mite the fie and aM.
Hold fast th g Mdaad trae.

Th hoary trusk ef falaeheed m.t
Smite and he at afraid;

Bat let ae trae thing's life blooJ g'eea
Distaia thy ahiiusg UUi: .. t. s

Keasoss roa LtJB.-.i.x-a to The
celebrated Uilliam Ity id, li.e --uihH of

Non nobis Pomirw." stave the fbllowirc
lorLible reaaont. for learning to sing, in

v -l scarce. work, published in 1598. enii.'eJ
"Psalms, sonnets, anc song of sadness anJ
niAlie- -

"First It is a knowledge easily tawht
and quickly learned, where there is a cd
master and spt scholu.

vJ --rv. r, r .in,;, i

li:,k.r. i - . i 1 n,.-n- a

the health of man.
"Thirdly It doth strengthen all para

0f the heart, and don open the pipes.
FWrtriL It ; nmM rnod remedis' . , ? 9 . .

f stuttering aur .tauuueru j
speech.' -- nfthly-I t is the best means to prrve

la oerfect brcnunciion. and to makes
good orau,;.

Sixthly It is the only way to know

when nature bath be.tawed a good voice.

HirVnil IW fh T Fl fl 1 BVa I r. f 1 111 n 1 1IH1 lal IbU4

7 a - - .r ...
ff

an art to express nattre.
"Seventhly Then is not any music 01

comparable to

voices, wtieo ma
!l nrtMlname

and ordered.
Eighthly The beUer the voice i.

meeter it is to honor and serve God Ll ere--

with; and the voice of man is chiefly to he

employed to thst end."

This terra, bow dei$na- -

originated in 1792, at the umvemtyoi uv

ardent piety ni
avrthir)C

connected with certain new opinions d

and excited the jeers ol the various roeoi- -

bers of the University, and gained for uu
v.. n,.: .r r.ti

to tha a cl. of pbysici-- i- St

Rome,
. wbo were rigid 'tl - - -for Laru.

fc iZ? t 3. V " 10 ""tummts whatever.

taZuTACwhiAlM f mDhg glances
..." 1 , . - " wr I" are good, and tr.w see inu ua van ih vv.wi...

If

darkles,
neain.

"bruptness,
inexpressible

I .u

iniBWk

incorruption;
immortality"

immortality,

1!?
commonplace

A

twry numerous body of Chr-tia- cs.

Ai'rLZT ".ua

eariyiuoaol their time and tuu.
f 0vei Pf of the young religions exercises, liepilgrim life; and earnestly, but in vain, strict observance of spte

lamenting
ironi

lS?'hafchrAKki"
throbbing heart, alive

of Heaven

beginning,

unspeakable

she

Th"

Tne

And

h.in.1
VuhfodlinMe,fr

firm

Mxtuooists.

WtWic,
stenuttixers.-- I'rl
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